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5 | | WAS not the little atibitlon of figu- 
lng in the Foltienl world, Mer Win 
che cauſe of bringing the following lines from 1 
chat obſcurity, to which they were evet intend- 
ed to be configned. I do not ſo much as wiſh 
to have any claim to the nattie of wnthoy.” My 
original defign, in throwing thefe very ittper- 
feet thou ghts together, was to gratify thoſe 
worthy and eſteettied friends, to whoſe reſift- 
leſs importanity it tow owes its more public = 
appearance. —T am well aware, what 1 am 
to expect from tlie different ſpecies of teaders, 


A 2 into 


: into whoſe hands chismight ook , ly. fall, The 
g and giddy, no doubt, will find {ufficien 


matter for pun and freer. They may enjoy 
their momentary. 1 by me uninterrupted; 
for, poorly. as I. eſtimate it, I know better the 
uſe and value of my. time, he 8 a it in 
encountering the inſignificant impertinence of 
_ thoſe whom I ſhould pity. | much more khan L 
_ deſpiſe, 7 The impious and Profane. Perhaps, 
may load it with more opprobrious abuſe. But 
be ut remembered, that, as their approbation is 
unſolieited, to their. cenſure. is too much * 
Phantom for my fear. That it ſhould paſs un- 
injured through the critic's fire, i is what I de- 
5 ſpair of, . Not even my vanity has ever Pro- 
miſed me his apptobation. But tis hoped, as 

all pretence to critical merit is diſclaimed, its 


confeſſed nothin gneſs wall reſtrain his. ſeverity; 


ſeeing 


* > F ke. ox 
8 
ki 
* 
% 
# 


will obtain, can give him, at beſt, but a poor 


| ovation. | — 1 expect it, likewiſe, to be libe- 


rally n by thoſe who are © lieungers 
5 to the feelings of : religion, with the faſhion- 
able epithets of rant , enthuſiaſm, and. the like. 
It might appear ſo to ſuch; but to me it is . 
ferent. I am, as much as they may be; an x enemy. 
to that chimerical extravagance, that makes a 
Bedlam of. the brains of ſome: But yet would 
beg leave to ſay; however the deſpiſers of ex- 
perimental religion may cenſure and condemn 
: it, and think it deluſion, farce, and fancy; : Mr 


5 know, through the riches. of the ils grace, 


that * is a noble, ſubſtantial reality in 


it; an internal, heart⸗ felt, vital, operative influ- 
ence; which is often attended with ſuch ſub⸗ 
lime and n pleaſures, as. e who are 


. e rangers 


— 


nſiderable a conqueſt, as he here 


— ves 


1 
d 
| 
l 
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« 
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(6) 
ſtrangers to it can have no concept | 
if this be ciithubaſin, 1 am to | know more 


and more of it every A. 1 would obſerve 
chen to ſuch, with the pious Boet, „ 


„ On fuch a theme "tis impious to be cam. 


And now I fubmit it to the compaſſion and 
candour of thoſe much. loved friends, whoſe res 4 


fpondin g hearts, like rebounding echoes, will 


anſwer to every feeling here deſcribed; with 
whom, 3 in vonder happy regions of eterhal day, 5 
T hope to join the univerſal and never-ending 


fong. And ſhould it afford but the leaft mat · 


| ter of ſupport, comfort, or encouragement to 
the feebleſf Jamb in my bleſſed Shepherd's 


fold; 1 man be more than paid for the little 
labour it has coft tne: And may his eternal 
name have alt the 3 fo whom. be glory 


for ever and e ever. 
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G* ths dur youth, e thy raptuy'd foul, 
4nd Htreteb to ang pitch poetic fret; 

hb frei, Telodigue tet” thy. numbers. roll, Nh 
Te Heat that naue, who beay'n ith prajſe 


inſpires. 


White whe dare this K Shs art dbaſe, | 

Aud idol worſhip in its pleafing Araiut; 

Be thine, te ng tbe triumphs of a ee 85 
n, ur wander yon e cg 


O 9 8 why polluted thus? 
* 15 in, vile imp, pre efumpruous thus afdives 


7 o hide within thy conrts its aweful curſe, . 
And on a” altar aur unhallow'd Ares. 
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printva ghry to. this able art, 5 : 1 
Be thine, my "friend, eren ry to due a f 


, Religion Sacred ſerence, themes Per” 


"K+ - rake 5 Dar PHNE's love, or wars of 
I ore. 


In 15 SUS” hve ten „ thouſand glories blaze, - 3 


Which fills each beav 'n-born * bul with -faveet 
_- delight; 


% 


F or wonders roll on wonders, | as abe gare, he 


"00 * irs brigbt beans o'erpoww'r our * 


This pleafng theme, to thee of alt moſt tear, 


Thou" haſt begun 70 hi 5. in ſacred ſong: | — 


Go on, enchant each” mind, and tiff ning ear, 


| With love of bim, who fires each ſeraph's tongue. 
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Abounding Grace 5 
5 
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S one, when ſnatch'd from ruin's op' ning | 
Back turns his eyes, with wonder over: 
Beholds with trembling Joy the danger "rap! 45 
And bleſſes the preſervin g hand, that ſav d: 
| $o1, late reſcu'd from the ſnares of death, 
With ſtartled admiration S6. covicws 
| The horrid path too long preſumptuous trod; 
| That grace adore, that from perdition fav'd; 
A Ala in theſe feeble ſtrains its glories ling, 
hee I invoke, celeſtial ſource of light, 


. 


{ wo } 
Of whom ſeraphic millions learn their on 
Thou muſe divine of hea” n's divineſt ſong, 


"Soft Pr dw AA F 7,21 
* — — - —— 


; . With kindling raptures this cold boſom fire, 


1 And raiſe my numbers lofty as my theme. 


Away, vain pleaſures of my vainer hours, 
To whoſe n ſhrine the daſtard knee I bent: 
I yield obedience to your reign no more ; | 
No more your vot'ry, now your pow'r diſclaim, 
5 Abji ure allegiance, and again reſume 
4 & noble freedom from your day tyrannic 
Happy reſutnption from a bondage baſe, 


1 Where my poor captiv'd ſoul impriſon d lay, 


t wretched vaſſalage of ſordid an! 

ö | 3 Proud ſubjugating paſſions triumph'd o'er | 

ö Z Mx peace, and lorded it ſupreme; | 
Ana ill had lorded it, had not JEHOVAH 
—- Rended the fetters from n foul, | 5 
OED „ And ; 


1 
And gave me back to liberty and life. 
On pleafure's flow'ry bank how long I loll'd, 
Nor round the roſe beheld the viper twin d! 
of danger reckleſs, ſafety, comfort, peace! 
To hazard dire expoſ d, for one vain ſip 
orf ſenſual joy, where guilt and poiſon blend! 
To gain a pittance poor of poorer fall! — 
Of what? Of pleaſure? Vain the name; flagi- 
Impious, the pander of my ev'ry ſin. if, Pre 5 
On that tremendous rock what mike ſplit! 
Where black perdition lurks in blandiſh'd guiſe, 
| And fings her Sen charms, the lure of death, 
More direful far chan thoſe Pelorir knew, 
| The dread and terror of LAERTES' ſon lx 
K 75.26 ie 


= * ULvssEs; who, when trembling at the danger he 

was expoſed to from the Syrens, that infeſted the pro- 
1 e Peleris, in Sicily, ftopped the ears of his com- 
bpanions with wax, and bound himſelf to the maſt of 
= the ſhip, Honkk's Oprssgr. 
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TH 
O! how my little bark impetuous drove, 
O'er rooks, and ſhoals, and horrid r than 


1 
Or Charybdis, far more dire, by raging 


Appetites impell d! toſs'd here and there, as 


Reſtleſs paſſions blew, and heedleſs of hw 


Roar of ambient ſtorms, tho oft their (| port, their 


Paſtime! whirl'd from ſurge to ſurge of life's 


beſtorm d, 
Wide, ample ocean, unappall'd, and deaf 


To peals of thunder burſting o'er my head! 

Onward I urg'd my rapid keel, preſumptuous, 
Tho! death's dark eddies mne up, 
Who braver bore the buffets of the Waves, 

And 3 far to ſteer the helm than me. 


O''er the wild ſcene grim death triumphant 


vaunts ; 


With recent ſlaughters ey'ry hour is ſtain'd; 


And death-bed groans, and parting knells return, 


With ev'ry morn. I view'd the rueful havock 


Round, yet ſtar d unmov'd. Tho' round my ears 
the 


5 Hiſfing 


( 488 
Hiffin g darts flew thick, my obdurate nah . 
uind | remain'd; till at my fide, . 
My eye, transfix d, Au Ax p fell. — Alas! 
The young AM ANDA, hapleſs victim, fell, 


In life's gay bloſſoms, in the hour of bloom; 


When all the ſprings of life, in vig rous flow, 
Roſe high, and hope, fond hope, had number'd 


years 


| On years to come, with joys replete. — How 


vain, | 


How greedily our pamper d hopes on win 


Delufions feed! We ſeek to gather joys, +. 
Where miſ'ry's rankeſt weeds perpetual grow. 


Sour diſappointment ev'ry eve attends, 105 


And ſtrips to nakedneſs our beggar d hopes; 


And yet to-morrow plumes them all anew. 


How oft on that vain baſe of future Jaya. 


; E Preſumptuouſly we build! How oft we fall! 
2 | hh Our Babel tumbles headlong 0 er our heads, | 


And, Saurso like, that ruin is our own. - 


Did 


( 4 1 

Did not A AnD!I think to-morrow her? 
Sbe did: New pleaſures hid the point it bore. 
She lea d upon't; but oh l it ſtabb'd her heart. 
Alas! poor maid! her tomb did not expect her. 
That fatal hour, to poet AMANDA's eyes, 
How far remote Almoſt beyond her ken. 


But, oh! the rude invader burſted w „ 
Her guardleſs doors, when moſt ſecure 3 
ſeem'd; 


Frown'd fierce and ghaſtly at the iv ring maid; | 
Then thro” her vitals hurl'd the fatal ſhaft. dk. 
She fell, ſhe groan- d, and figh'd her ſoul = 
T he parting groan bounds on my  heedleſs ear. 
I ſtarted at the ſound; ('rwas big with deaths) 
Around my eye in wild diſtraction roll d; 
When, lo! I faw AMANDA galping lie. 
My here recoil'd; my ſhiv'ring blood . | 
A-tranfient pang ſhot thro my iron heart; 
And down my ſhameleſs cheek a baſhful tear 
A Aſhamed 


on (8 7 

Aſhamed ſtole, which ſoon my blaſhing dry'd. 
The world a moment olt'd:unkheldud by; 

| And down the taſteleſs bowl of pleaſure dropp'd. 

But, ah! "FR ſhort the good my ſoul poſſeſs d 


The tomb receiv'd AMANDA from my fight; 


And, with AManDa, all my fears: + And to 
My folly back the next gay phantom gave me; 
| Of vile, more vile, in "I * immerſ d. 


Thou pow'r, whoſe hand the bolted chunder 


wields, 


| What held thy vengeance from a worm fo vile, 
S While thy grim meſſenger, with vengeful fweep, 
Sends thouſands daily to their endleſs doom? 


= + Though much alarmed, while gazing on the gaſp- 
ing remnant of poor AMANDA; yet theſe impreſſions 
x were exceeding tranſient. They vaniſhed like the morn- 
ing cloud, and the early dew. For, when my eyes no 

longer beheld the piercing ens my memory reſigned | 


1 ber remembrance allo. 
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A FIT Tremendous thought! - — of what? 


Horror 
Turns blacker at the view. An horrible - 


| Gradation, down, from ſtep to ſtep of deep ning 
| Miſty, they deſeend. Eternity, the 

Laſh from woe to woe, adown the dreary 

| Dungeon as they fink, rings loud the knelt af | 


Hope departed, never more to come; while 


Conſcience, with her thouſand ſcorpions, arm'd 
with 


Keen reproach, with dire eroſion, fierce their 


Vitals gnaws ; torments, more ſharp, acuter 


& 


Anguith far, than ſtories fable of DEUCAL ION's 


Sire, | whoſe ceaſeleſs groans Caucaſus loud re- 
ſounds, 


How dire a doom! and, O! how ſurely mine, 
Had juſtice claim'd her own! For oft to ſtrike, 
Alas! the arm of vengeance. I provok'd. 

But vengeance ſlept; the ling ring wrath was 


ſlow: 


| ViRtorious grace had triumph d oer its frown. 


0 


4 The ſtory of ' PROMETHEUS. 


2 


e 
* © chou ce {tial F of my hope, 
On whom my comfort builds her ſtable bats; 


| Whom heaven's firft-born hapleſs ſons ne'et 


knew; 5 


The brighteſt cherub of yon flaming S 
Whoſe loud hoſannas rend the ſtarry arch, 

I No fitains can utter equal to thy praiſe. 

| The loudeſt burſt of heay'n's exulting throng 


Is faint and languid, to the praiſe I owe. 


Ye owe to love; but mine to grace is due, 
But, oh! the debt immenſe. can never pay, 
| Nor equal love for "OPT like you, return. 


5 ons <an ye know, ye never-clouded flars, 


The diſmal gloom of fin's benighted flaves, : 


F 13 darkneſs univerſal reigns; 
1 That's ſnatch d from hell to heav'n's puta | 


day? 
| Can ye, firſt form d i in perfect happineſs,” - We 


| And ever * from the fount of nit 


Sö;ö—gã 0]! 


— alas DAR CA CN EIA St: ——— —ä— ——-— 
x hs Ct ty ent eres ee re mr CE * > — — 


0 
| Conceive the berni g tranſports of the n d 
Saint, from miſ ry's deepeſt dungeon rapt to mo. 
Endleſs joy; of guilt the '/pond'r 01. load re- 


mov d; 


And death -doom' d ſouls to more than life re- 
| | tor'd ? 


Here then, my ſong, to matchleſs grace begin; 
Whoſe end not ev'n eternity ſhall know. 


From | nature's wreck, where my ela) all 
Among the ruins lay, itſelf in ruins 
Sad, of | mortal aid beyond the power; 

And, oer perdition's gulph, a feeble thread 

Suſpended by; thy pitying hand held forth 
The profer d aid, unwoo d, paſopght by me; 

And fav'd my finking portion from * wreck, 
Amazing mercy to a wretch ſo vile; 

Whoſe ev ry moment teem d with countleſs 


ey: imes, 


And wrath eternal ev ry fin had earn d! 
What 


| . 

What a dread picture to my ſtartled view 
Remorſe pourtray d, (where countleſs ——_— 
Aſſaſſinated groan d,) when, ſhiv'ring o'er 
AMANDA's fate, th obdurate tear inſulting 
Smote her pallid corſe! But now _ _ 
Image on my fancy dwelt terrific. 

Grim death had ſheath' d 2 the murd ring | 
| And hid his ghaſtly viſage from my Sr. 
Another victim, to his arm devoted, 
From my ſight had call'd him. The diſtant toll 
Z Altair d my ear in vain: For now my hopes, 

High fluſh d and florid; ſpread their wanton fails, 

And launch'd again into the roaring tide 
Of ſenſual joy; tho! ev'ry day. new wrecks 

The baleful ocean ſtrew'd, and warn d me to 

Return. How did they beam o'er long, long ”_ | 

Of pleaſures yet in ſtore, by ſharp reflection 8 

5 Teen ſpear * alen airy domes 


On fond longevity's: prefurapruous baſe} 5 
+ How dwindled my mortality. away! 

Health, youth, and ſtrength, heav'n' 8 proſtitute 
Turn'd/ſycophants to my deluded ſoul, - 2 24 
| And told me, death's proud arm to me was im- 


potent. 


| Gay twenty. laugh'd at his dread . nd 
His never-conquer'd power. But yet a tranſient 
Mirth, with fad repriſal, paid: For oft, when, 
Rang'd in proud array, the gay. battalions | 
Of my future nn oer b 5 
My proud boaſtful eye, a gloomy. thought, 
From the tomb, with woeful cypreſs 85 
Like a noxious blaſt, that ſpreads i its blighting 
Influence o er the vernal bloom, pervaded 
The gay files; ſnatch d the falſe plumage from 
Gaudy Joys; and left a bleeding track of 1 
| Murder d vanities, whom fond enjoyment 
Never graſp, — Thus often terror ſear'd me, 


'2 21 ) 

And made a moment's degradation; W bg. 

; My hopes. The daſtards knew ee 

Their bane, and ſneak'd before her frown: Vet, 

As darting meteors thro! autumnal ſink; Bar 

Again the fugitive would diſappear. 

80 ſmother d flames, by liquid pow r repell'd,/ 

| Oferwhelm', extinguilh'd, ſeem expir d- 

| Awhile the dwindling embers fleeping likes 

| Vaio, idling, fr thy bc 
And rage more fierce, and more impetuous burn. 


Thus beat from ſide to fide, in folly's mans; 
aſures; mock'd at ew Ty graſp: 
| Deſires perpetual raging; diſappointment | 
All their food: Now down the ſteep of vice, with 
Swift career, like 801˙8 proud frantic ſon, the 
{ Slacken'd rein purſuing; and now, like Nils 
Preſumptuous king, my giddy car unwheel d, 

| And 


% 


” 


. ( 

11 all my hoſts of joys abſorb'd and whelm'd, 
In deep reflection loſt. Pamper'd and proud, 
With:ev'ry falſe endearment-deck'd, now plea- 
F lirted in my ſight, and woo d to their Wen | 
Poſſeſs d, their magic beauties Ab de d, 
| And vaniſh'd into air. A. ghaſtly group 
Of haggard ſprights ſtart from the gaudy maſks, 
Laugh at my hopes, and hiſs my folly, TED 

They fly. So oft the female vot'ries of 
The Paphian queen, when ſhrivel'd age creeps 
O'er their fadin g charms, amid proud pleaſure's | 
Train, in painted beauty ſhine deluſive; Th | 
Till riot ſteals th' evanid bluſh, and leaves . 
The pallid hags deteſted and deform d. 


Ol the vile drudgery of SATAN'S ſlaves! 
What toil, what 3 deathleſs ſouls exert, 7 
To drink eternal diſappointment 8 dregs, D 


(8) 


And be the butt of her inſulting ſport! + - 


How was I whirl'd, from day to day, on gay 
Deluſion's fickle wheel; while from her ſeat 
My torpid reaſon agile paſſions ſcourg'd! 

Tho' oft, when rouz'd by diſappointed hopes 
Rebuke, my Morphean heav'n's illufive charms | 
Z Expir'd; with erubeſcent cheek, from virtue's. 
| Path, in aberration wild, my giddy 

Foot I found. Again the monitor within 

My breaſt, (tho' oft inſulted with repulſe,) 
With ardent invocation, w oo'd me to | 
Return. My wiſhful eyes turn d back, and view d 
The paths of virtue, ever blooming fair 3 . 
Where endleſs ſun-ſhine bleſt the tranquil ſcene, 

And ſtable joys, eternal ſpringing, grew. 
Religion ſhewd her never-fading charms, 


And points to heay' n, he ſeat of bateleſs bliſs; 
Where 
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Where everlaſting Hoects unwith” ring bloom, 
To which my gay El lyfran dreams a wild 
And deſolated wilderneſs appear'd. | 
The path ſhe pointed to the gates of light; 
A path uncrouded and unthrony d. Alas! 


How few were poſting to the happy fields; 
Where bliſs ariſes in ten thouſand ſprings; 
And weary pilgrims find eternal reſt! 


O! how I panted for the peaceful ſhore! 
A moment, rapt on contemplation's wing, | 
(Tho' treach rous ſoon, like poor Icarus, 


v'd 
Half of my wiſhes graſp'd at heav'n's drigh 


* 


The other ſank, and grovel'd in the duſt. 
Intent, with ardour, to purſe the track, 


That leads to heav'n's bright, blooming, bliſsful | 


fields; 
Vet fure, my gloomy, lonely ſtep to-cheer, 1 


* fad religion 8 unſrequented * 
One 


ies 


One ſip of pleaſure's bowl may be allow'd: | 
Or haply, cly'd by earth's inſipid traſh, - 

. 0-morrow, or to-morrow's morrow, I'd 
Return, and give devotion all her due. 


Thus I reſolv'd. 


Ambition ſaw my partial boſom's choice, 

Stepp' d forth, and blew her trumpet in my ear, 

And ſhook her baubles in my dazzled eye. 

I turn'd obedient to the pompous call, 

And view'd the trappings of her ſumptuous 
In high-plum'd pageantry ſublimely gay. rs 

| No more of heav'n: I left the gloomy path, 


| And yielded to ambition a my heart. 


My rural paſtimes now no pow'r could boaſt 
To glad or cheer; nor darling, fav'rite haunt 

Of grove or vale, where oft (tho folly was ; 
Bos Do My 
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My 3 the muse has led my wand ring feet. 


But now from murm ring 7. one's tranſlucent, 
ſtreams, 


And flow'ry banks, my. haughty ſtep I turn'd 


: TT 'wards ſilver T, Hames, midſt gilded turrets roll- 


ing; 
And i in an unauſpicious hour arriyv vd. 5 


Here denudated vice triumphant reigns, 


The lordly fov'reign of Augufta's walls. 


Here nugatory. crouds, to folly's dulc ot 


Antics, on the gloomy verge of time's remoteſt 


Hour; nor mark d the groaning ſhoals, that diſ- 
ſipation 


 Hurl'd oer death s pale battlements, to dreary 


Shades of ever- dark ning gloom, where joy, 
| h port, 


Paſtime ever coat to be. Here hoary 


Babes blind revels keep, in death's dim outlet; 
Miſtake their ſetting for their riſing ſun; 


Dance, i in their ſhrouds, around their op 'ning 


graves; 


And | 


„„ 
And with their cradle-baubles grace their tombs. 


Here wretched ſouls, in pleaſur e's borrow'd garb, | 


And tinſel d foppery, ſtrut their little day; 
Parade and bluſter, in a ſplendid plume; . 
i Yet miſerable, naked, Wird and poor; 
Life all the rampart from F woe, 
13 Whoſe firmeſt baſe the feebleſt Arife defies. 
A thouſand follies, in a Aa forms, 
| With ceaſeleſs toil here gameful mortals chaſe; 
Vet phantom joys elude their fleeteſt ſpeed, 
And mock their ardour, with reproach and ſcorn. 


Here cringing meanneſs ſtoops to ſervile arts; 

130 bouncing pride and pomp vocif'rous bawl. 
Here proud V oluptas * rears her filken throne. 
Tho round her ſhrine immortal victims bleed, 
And devaſtation ever nfarks her ſway: 


* Pleaſure, 
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T WV 0) 
Vet votive crouds ſtill pay their vile devoirs; 
Perdition's foul deformities embrace; 


And woo the Gorgon, in her blackeſt frowns. 


Alas! where human dignity is funk ! 
What wretched caſkets of immortal gems, 
The hapleſs men to ſordid ſenſe a prey; 
Who form; who trample on eternal hopes, 


As immortality were not their claim! 


Here the gay, flutt ring beings of a day, 5 
: Ne'er taught to ſoar beyond life's ſcanty bounds, | 
Their wingleſs hopes, like mine, by ſenſe 2 
Dar'd never to explore the viewleſs realms, 
Beyond the lunar and the ſolar ſpheres; 

Or downward, thro' the tomb's dark antre, to 
The realms of dole, e er turn d th affrighted eye. 
j Tremendous! ghaſtly! bane to ey ry joy! 


(=) 

Chimeras all; their utmoſt ſcorn extort. 
Grim death's a phantom, and the grave a dream. 
A dream, to ſporters gay, portentive oft | 
of fate ſevere, which daſtard fears pourtray, 
When vigil conſcience, i in an hour unwatch' d, 
Thrills thro' + the elſe invulnerable heart; | 
Sad prelibation of a ſadder doom 
Unchrones their j joys, their ſunny bliſs obſcures, 
Tho' deem'd invincible, now feeble prov d, 
The yielding vaſſals of reflection's breath. 

| My rolling eye the mimic joy ſurvey d, 
That | ſhone deceitful from ah beggar'd face, 

1 My And 


+ However brave the champions of vice may ſeem, 


while amidſt the Bacchanalian revel, or in the guilty re- 


ceſſes of the bagnio; however they may call death a 
bug-bear, and hell a dream; yet I am perſuaded, that 
there are ſome intervals of reflection to the moſt aban- 


doned, when heaven an hell, death and judgment, break 


in upon their trembling ſouls, and give them at leaſt a 
moment's Anxiety, 
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And more than beggar d the penurious heart; 


Suryey d with pleaſure; long d to join the train. 


'My bounding heart impell'd my willing feet: 
I ruſh'd impetuous' midſt the thoughtleſs cre, 


To eek : an airy N 1 never found. 


At ev'ry 8 1 fondly gi d; 
But a ry flat ring form cludes my graſp. bf 
Each coming hour the barren paſt r reproy 'd; 
And all was phantaſy, deluſion all. 
Quaff d deep and eager of the LENS bowl; 


And now, inebriate, reel'd from vice to vice, 


Where paſſion prompted, or where luſt impell d; 


For ever deaf to reaſon s potent voice, 


Who urg di in vain her ſlighted ſuit diſdain 17 -- 
rm, with reiterated ſcorn repulſ d, 
Th inſulted pow r abandon'd my poor Bert 


— 


Alas 


( 


Alas! how low i in miſ'ry now I ſunk! 
No ſhatter d bark by roaring tempeſts ted, 


That reels and ſtaggers o'er the foaming "a 


When pitchy | clouds 0 ercaſt the Bunde pole, 
To ſwifter ruin blindlier drove than me. 


4 waded chro the deepeſt plunge of vice, 


My poor immortal ſmear d with fouleſt ſtains; 


Dimm' d heay'n's bright lamp i in hell s infernal 
ſhades; 
And mark d with horror ev ry guilty hour. 


And hene where had I ſunk, my choice pur- 


ſu'd ? 


From heav'n's bleſt as a wretched outcaſt, 


hurl'd 


To nether ſhades of Schgian, total gloom; 
With deeper fains, and blacker Sue defil'd, 
Than Hell's eternal furnace e er had nrg d. 


What ocean's ſtores could waſh this filthy 


_ ſoul? 


Alas! theſe orbs ten thouſand ſeas would weep 


In vain. None, none, but, thoſe bleſt ſtreams, 
that from 
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The vitals flow d of Catv'ry's bleeding GOD, 


F A fin-polluted, guilty Gs can cleanſe, 
And fave him from the burning bolts of wrath, 


What hope, but this, could prop 50 linking | 


ſoul, 
When back my wounded eyes return on thoſe | 


Black hours of guilty vanity elapſ d? 
How grim their aſpe&! Cloath'd with Bernie 


all! 
Mzpvusa's ſcorpions here were ſmiling charms. 


How deep the daggers ſtab, at ev ry view! 
| A thouſand too their number, ſharp and keen, 


That rive, with havock drear, my bleeding peace! 
Tremendous retroſpect! dark, horrible, 
And dire! — How hideoully the ſpectres yell! 


Pale, ghaſtly terror binds their livid brows; 


And ev ry frown thrills horror thro? my heart. 
See, ſee, my 7" the fruit of fin; gay bloom; 
And from its boaſted en, gather gall, 

How 


( 8. 
How fair the bloſſoms of the wormwood 
ſeem'd? 


I pluck'd of joy and peace the bitter bane £6-L 
And e on my taſte how nauſeous n . 


Sh ame, grief, and an guiſh mack: my 5 
To trace again thoſe vile flagitious ſcenes, Fo 
When, reprobated quite by all remorſe 
Her pointleſs poniard ſtabb'd in vain, and for 


My faith too feeble found her ſtrongeſt plea. | 


O ye curſt avenues to death and woe, 
Your direful ſteep how far I ventur'd down! 
My fellow-trav'lers in the guilty road 


Return'd no more; but in the dungean plung'd. 


* 
uy Tek iS 


Poor Liucras, S take the tribute of a tear. 
- D111" Canal 


s Lvucras was my infeparable companion, in almoſt 
Pn, guilty * I trod, on this wg of abomination. 
But, 


( 34 ) 
Could tears reſtore thee, all my ſtore were thine. | 


Hapleſs youth! The dark abyſs thou haſt ex- 
| plor d; 


But thought thy fate can never dare to view. 
| 0 'erwhelming thought! And thine why not my 


| own ? 
Unfathom'd love! diſcriminating grace! 


In wonder 'wilder'd, all my foul is loſt. | 


His choice was mine, in folly's wildeſt ſtarts. 
How oft our feet, with crim'nous ardour, trod 


Thoſe domes 4 of vice, with vot'ries ever 
PR | ;  throng'd, 


Where 


But, ſoon after I left London, Lucias fell a victim to 8 
the ravages of a devouring conſumption. His emaciated 
body became the prey of worms, and his naked foul 
launched into eternity, to appear before his tremendous 
Judge. How unfathomable the love! Lucias is cut off, 
but I am ſpared; though, as to deſert, both upon equal 
terms, Never let my heart ceaſe. to adore it; never let 
my tongue ceaſe to magnify i it ; never let BY n for- 
bear to praiſe it. 1 | pr 
t It might, perhaps, by the lovers of theatrical en- 
tertainments, - be thought, that the following Mt look 
with 


( Is ) 
Where mimic ſorrow whines her unfelt woes, 


And-empty plaudits ſhake the laughing ſcenes! 


7 5 * 


Here are the tombs of countleſs moments 


: ſlain. 
With impious hands, what thouſands I interr'd! 


1 


T0 injur'd manes haunt my comfort ſtill. 


EE oig erated 


with an unfavourable aſpect on the "WR It is granted. 
But be it remembered, that whatſoever has been inju- 
rious to me, I have a right to condemn. The rock, that 
has endangered my ſafety, will it not look like benevo- 
lence, or is it not at leaſt my duty, to admoniſh others 
to avoid? The effects, that it has had on me, are ſuch 
as are above deſcribed. I have taſted the venom, and 
felt its noxious influence. Therefore it is not that I have 


been nurſed: in prejudices againſt it; for I once poſſeſſed | 


an immoderate deſire for its pleaſures, which I indulged 
even to exceſs; and my higheſt ambition was, to have 
devoted to its ſervice all that I poſſeſſed. But, through 
the riches of divine grace, what in this reſpect I count- 
ed gain, I now account but loſs, for CHRIST: And 


T now ſee it, that (however it might be pretended to 


mend the morals,” and refine the taſte,) that is calculated 
to deprave the one, and vitiate the other; and (in what- 
ever fair and alluring blandiſhments it might be diſguiſed) 


to lead immortal fouls, through flowery and downy paths, 


to everlaſting deſtruGion, | ; 
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Deteſted ſeene! the fouleſt neſt of ICY 
Here wretches learn perdition 8 neareſt road: if 
Here taught of villainy the various wiles; 


Self-ſlaughter, rapine, murder, and debauch ; 


| And all th' infernal ſpawn hell's womb emits, 


To ſpread con tagion o'er corrupted 5 
And to the vicious blandiſh ev 'ry vice. 

Here ſmilin g ruin ſpews her blackeſt bane. 

I drank the poiſon; thirſted, while I drank; 
And ev'ry potion edg d my ſtrong deſire: 
And now infatiate grew. The venom o'er 

My foul diffus'd. I long'd for r ruin; pinted 
For perdition. Each hour, ci blefled hour, i 
Could raviſh from the ſcanty few by heay' n 


Allow d. on this infernal altar flam'd; 


And all thoſe pow” rs benignant heav n beſtow d, 


(Tho ſmall their total, his free bounty gave, ) 
With i impious zeal, I or d to this ſhrine. 


IE , All- pitying 


* ) 

All-pitying heav n beheld my wietched pul 
How prodigal I laviſh'd all his gifts; 

Dragg'd me reluctant from the ſhocking ng 
With fghing heart to leave this land of ruin. 
With | eyes reflexed, like the hapleſs dame 

: On Sodom's ſulph'rous plains, my heart recanted, 
While my feet obey d. and bid me back return. 


And now again, amid the rural ſeat 


Of fylvan pleaſures, in the woods and groves, | 


The novel paſtimes of the ruſtic ſcene 

My drooping heart Scheer d; ey oft I roy'd, 
Where cogitation led my ſullen ſtep, | 
To ſeek the muſe amid the ev' ning ſhade, 
When weeping clouds diſtil the rorid ſhow'rs, 
And Philomela cheers the ruſſet hour, | 


With warbled * to the 2 gloom, | 
| Here 
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5 Here Rill th' 7 "TH bubble * 1 purſu' d, 


And found my toil ich diſappointment mids * 
The reſtleſs longings of my panting ſoul 
On nought, but ; ſhadowy vanity, to feed: 
Tho, ſighing, oft amid the frantic chaſe 

I pauſ d, and to my miſ'ry dropp'd th involun- 


pn 


Fear; how juſtly due, alas! I now behold. - 


Such was the ſeaſon, when MzRcenvs fell. 
Tremendous ſight! Unchill'd with horror, who = 
Can now review? Wretched, poor MERCENUsS! 8 


Thy ſoul's immortal. : I deplore thy fall; 


For, ohl how dim thy ſetting ſun declin'd! 


Unenvy'd-exit from a boiſt'rous ſcene! 


I ſaw the ghaſtly ki g behind thee creep; 


Wreſt from thy graſping hand thy much-lov' d 


earth; 


String the dire bow, and aim the fatal aft, af 
Which, 


* Pleaſure, 


( 99 ) 

Which, ere th y eye beheld, thy heart s blood 
How. deep the groan, that ſhook thy 3 
While in black terror ſwam my dizzy 5 . 
And dark eternity before thee yawn d 
How vaſt a voyige, and no pilot nearl K 1 
The coalt unknown, ; and perilous the POT 1 15 
And, oh! a ſhatter d bark, to brave the ſtorm, 
And bear cus buffets of the ſhoreleſs tide! 
How poor a voyager MERcEnvs too! 

His utmoſt wealth a few vile; filthy . 

To paſs life's little track, how great his ſtore, 

And hard- earn'd wealth, with TW hand ac- 
But, oh! Mgxcenvs for eternity — 0 
Un provident had been. Aweful e 
O'er the vaſt deep the ſad immortal gaz d: 


The roaring waves beat back: Impatient death 
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Impell 'd; but ſoon, too-potent found, . d. 
The burſtin 8 cords of feeble life gave way: 
5 | Rapid, 


_ 


A 
— —— —„U 


re eee e bed 1 
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A bleeding victim, torn fon ev'ry hope; h 


Rapid, Mxcxxus drove amid the ow jp 
And. O! on ruin may he not be wreek'd! 


What heart unmov d the 1 ſcene could 


view? 


In direful grapple with reſiſtleſs pow'r; 
And weeping o'er a diſappearing world, 


Where all his riches dwelt, his own no more! £7 


Cold, chilly horror damp'd my foul. I eps! 
And after poor Mxczxvs ſent a figh; 


Oer the black ocean ey d his tott ring barks 


But cloud and ſtorm the gloomy coaſt involv d. 
I turn d my n nor on it dard to gaze; 
When loud the thund' ring peal my ear aſſail'd. ; 


No immortality haft r to boaſt: :. 
The coaſt Mrzcexvs fieers is furely thine, ” 
How dark a midnight o'er my proſpects hung! 
| The folemn truth my conſcious heart confeff d. 


8 . 


* 


(8. 
I read my own in fad MERC ENUSs' fate, 
And trembled at the view ſo ſcorn'd before. 


The moments now, erewhile ſo gayly boon, 
In heavy languor unenjoy'd recede; 
And ev'ry ſip of earth more taſteleſs grew. 


i 


Thus. aweful preach d Mzxcenus' parting 
knell; 
But, when to filence huſh'd, it chanus d no more. 


J figh d no more for him ſo late my woe 


But, with his corſe, his mem'ry too interr d. 


5 
— — . — — 
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Remorſe in vain my ſtubborn heart aſſail' d: 
From ev'ry ſcourge unchang'd it ſtill remain'd: 
I wander'd yet in ruin's ample road, 
By paſſion govern'd, and by laſt enſlay d, 
Till that bleſt hour, * whoſe dear remembrance 
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=” The evening of Sunday the 7th of November ; when 


* e7 . 
a PRES 
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1 heard that ſermon, which I trull was che ——_ that 
infinite love. had appointed, to bring back my prodigal 


feet from e PSALM iv. ** 


| Is (till a balm to my deſponding ſoul. fx 


Eventos 4 tongue the dulleſt car might | 


charm, 


And rouſe the fluggard from the ſleep of death. 
His Gone heart what zeal, what ardour 


warms, 


To ſpread a | his gracious LORD's do- 
mains, 
And from _—_— win immortal Guts? - 


10 that bleſt place, by heav'n's direction ſent, 
Where oft EuszBlus, from the ſacred tome, 


Proclaims ſalvation to apoſtate man, 


I went, by empty ſpeculation urg d. 


To feed my pride, Or fill A vacant hour, 


Heav n guided from his hand the pointed thaft, 


. « * \ a — 
* — -£ 1 
1 * « 4 * 


Ah £0 


1 The Rev. Mr. 3 who 1 truſt was . 
ther in ur. = 


4a) 


That with conviction Pre d my iron * 
| Rung the loud larum in my ſtupid car; 
And to my miſ'ry turn d my ſtartled eye. 
Ghaſtly proſpect! Too well I now beheld | 
The ſhocking fight, before fo aft diſdain'd; 
Myſelf a poor, loſt wretch, condemn'd, accurſt, 
The righteous mark of heav'n's vindiivewrath ; 
And all of miſ'ry, that a hell inflics, . 

| Uncontroverted now: my juſt deſert.'. | 


| What troopsof crimes, in ſcorpion fury arm'd, 
With anguiſh keen, my wounded heart transſix; 
And thouſands ſwell; at ev'ry view, the ſum! 
No haur in all my wretched life elapſ d, 
Wich an unblended, or with guilt unſtain'd. 
The debt of ev ry breach of heav'n's pure law, 
I faw the wealth of worlds too poor to pay. 
While loud the thund ri ring peals of Sinai roar, 
"PF. O JEN g 
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„ 
O'erwhelming vengeance to a poſtate TRY 8 
To her inſulted rights a tribute due 


Dire extremity ! for ſafety, ſhelter, - 
Refuge, whither could I flee? On this fide, 
Juſt heav'n, in terrors, pour d its fiery wrath. — 
A GOD incenſ'd! a violated Law! _ 
Tremendous! Angels ſunk beneath the ſhock. 
On that, no lying 1 t' evade the charge. 
My heart, black chronicle of ev'ry fin, 
With accuſation loud myſelf. condemn'd. 
Ruin yawn'd around. — Where to fix; or what 
Recourſe? on this, or chat, tis equal woe. 
To fly bn s frown, bow: vain the hope! 
Nor earth, nor hell, a ſhelter cook afford. 
To ſtill the clamours of Provok' d. remorſe, | 
Were burd'ning Kill with heavier guilt my doom. 
Beſide, twere vain: Arouſ d, it furious rag d; 
And all the charms of ſenſe aſſay d in vain 
To 


To till its clamours, or its pow'r to curb. 


* 22 
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| To all, but comfort, now I fell a prey. 

Grief, horror, anguiſh, Horrld: group! ß 
Pour d all their rage on my defenceleſs head. 
Deſpair, at diſtance, ſhook his ſnaky ſcourge, 
5 And frown'd, with gloomy menace, at me too: 
And, oh! unpropp'd by mercy's pitying hand, 
An hopeleſs victim to his pow'r I'd ſunk./' - | 
What could it leſs; a rebel, e Ty 
| Arraign'd at heav'n's'dread bar, and ſelf-accuſ” d 5 
Th' impartial witneſs heav'n's impartial judge, 
| Whoſe all-encircling, all-pervading eye, 
| At one ſtupendous and unerring view, 
Bcholds the long black liſt of all my ſins? 
From grief to grief, in FRO black abyſs, 
My ſoul deſcended to increaſing woe; 
Unbleſt, unviſited of ſaving hope; 


Save, 


f 
q 
\ 
| 


( 46 ). 


Save; now and then, a. feeble, glimm ning ray, 


; Darted (by heav'n tranſmitted) thro' the gloom. | 
In guſhing ſtreams my grief inceſſant _ 


The briny torrent delug'd o er my cheek. 


I wait'd my mif'ry, wail'd my e . 
In lamentations bitter as my woe. 
LucixpA * faw my e bee Sg 
And gas d with wonder on my tearful eye. 
Her heart | exulted, in the bleſſed hour . K 
An bour-reſponſive to her ardent pray'rs. 
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Long bad we each the filken chain embrac'd; 


And heart with heart, and ſoul with ſoul con- 


ri d. 


Eternal love, with votive fetters bound, 
Had link" d the faſt, indiſſoluble tye; 


3 


#. ; 
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Since my wife; who was inſtrumental, in a thi ſea- 
ſon of diſtreſs, in affording r me much comfort and direc- 
tion. * f 


En 
Tho' envy often, with malignant aim, 
Had ſtrew d the downy hours with ruggedthorns, 
And meanly hs us 6 each other's arms, 
Like kindred ſtreams by fome rude rock dif. 


Jjoin'd; 


And ſoon, Else them, with B re- embrac d. 


— 


Lucinda's heart had felt the quick' ning 


power 


Of heav'n's reſiſtleſs, renovating grace. 13 
A pious parent, now in bliſs ſecure, 
Had charg'd Lucinpa to purſue the way. 
Haw! n bleſſd the means to rouſe her fleepy ſoul, 
As from this land of fin the matron flew, # 
And upward turn'd her duſt-enamour' d eye. 


How oft her anxious boſom ſigh d to ſee 
In ruin's paths my feet ien tread! 
Oft heav'n for me invok'd with fervent cries, 
0 now with wranſpore 1 the unhop d 


| hour! 
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O'er my fad tale with glad attention hung, | | 
And pour'd. the balm into my wounded ſoul! 
Suse nl be bright pack, /that henw n had pdinted 


her, 


And bid me there alone implore relief! 


Heav n, only heav'n can heal the wound a. | 


gave. 
I ſnatch'd a moment's comfort from her tongue, 


And glimpſ'd a faint, dim ray of diſtant hopes 
Which ſwift elop' d, amid the ſolemn hour, 
When deathly night entombs the world in | 
In vain my ſtubborn knee aſſay d to bend, 2 
Before provok d, offended heav'n's dread throne: 
Terror the aweful place encircled round, 5 
And ſtood a rampart to my trembling foot. 25 

I dar d not upward lift my weeping eyes, 

Leſt mocking inſult ſhould my guilt increaſe: 
But down, with grief ſurcharg' d, reclin'd my 


„ heads 
And drench 'd my pillow with the briny flood; 


Sorrow d and figh'd the gloomy hours away, 
rin 


(49 ) 


Till fleep at laſt my tumid eye-lids clof d. 


Returning morn returning griefs renew d. 
I wak'd; but wak'd to ſorrows, how ſevere! 5 
With heavy heart, my ſtreaming eoueh forſook; 
And ftrove again to lift my thoughts to heav'n: 
But ſteely yet my hard, obdurate heart, 

And cold and frigid as Siberian ſhow; | 

Till heav'n, in pity, fann'd the dying ſpark, 

And taught my palf'd lips their firſt devoir. 

T lifp'd the firſt faint tribute of my tongue, 
Or fightd, in naked groans, my fouls defre. 


Heay'n liſten'd to the cries he firſt inſpir d 


And, that beſtow d, he bid me firſt implore. 


In trains half utter d, pour d the anguid praiſe: 


But cloud and darkneſs ſtill my path involv's, 
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And all uncertain, all precarious made. 
No bleeding SAVIOUR yet diſplay d his 


| wounds, 


And ſhew'd that blood, that could my debt 
diſcharge. 
I ſought no better robe to hide x ſhame, - 
Than thoſe vile rags I patch d from day to day, 
With fin all tarniſh'd, and with guilt defil'd. 
For now, alas! I felt the fatal bane 
Of that fk ant that firſt in Eden roſe, - 
Primeval ſource of all my guilt and woe; 
Which flows, with emanation black, from heart 
Thro' all th' innumerable hapleſs race. 3 
O er all my ſoul its venom” d pow'r extended; 5 
And ev'ry thought, that from my heart emerg d, 


Roſe foul and filthy from its poiſ nous ſtreams. 


© wept and pray'd, and-pray'd and wept again; 
And lean'd for 880 on the feeble prop. 85 


» 
e 


" Delufive 


tim?) 
Delufive oft the feeble ſuccour prov'd, 
| Abd warn'd me not for comfort there to build. 
At length, when ev'ry ſinking refuge fail 'd, 
Like day's bright monarch iſſuing from a cloud, 
The Sun of righteouſneſs, with beams benign, 
And balm and healing on his ſhelt'ring wings, 
All radiant roſe on my benighted ſoul, 


And chaſ d my gloom, and bid my ſorrows fly. N 
A bleeding SAVIOUR now, on Calv ry's ſteep, 


| My raviſh'd eyes, with weeping tranſport, 
view'd; 
With human guilt (a pond'rous load) ſur- 
charg'd ; 
Paying mich one bleſt deed the debt immenſe, 


That myriads purchac? d from eternal woe; 
And utt' ring, with triumphant voice, © "Tis 
| FinisH'D. ” 
Finisn'd to heav'n's pure law obedience due; 
That righteouſneſs, my naked ſoul to cloath, 
To ſhield and fave from wrath's ſevereſt ſhock; 
| And Finisu'p that, which bought my ſoul from 


| | hell, 
G 2 1 
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0 52 ) 
I gaz'd aſtoniſh' d on the nadie rous fight; 
But dar'd not yet but trembling Rand aloof: . 
When ſoft the heav'nly muſic charm'd my ear. 
« Approach, ye undeſerving, empty ſouls; 
By you unpurchaſ d, drink the living ſtreams; 
„ And from a SAVIOUR free ſalvation take. ” 
With joy, with tranſport, I his feet embrac d, 
And life from other hands, but his, diſclaim d 
My ſoul, my all unto his Care conſign'd, 
And on his merits built for endleſs joy. = 


With exultation, now my bounding heart 
Sung grace triumphant o er abounding . 
Peace, joy, and rapture now a moment blaz d, 
And heav'nly radiance ger my foul difful'd; 
How ſoon, alas! with gloom and and be- 


dimm'd ! [ 


I Bd around; but ſigh d, at ey'ry view: 


brea 
From 


And grief, ill now unknown, transfix'd m my 


{98-7 


From death redeem'd, my reſcu d foul I ſung; 


But mourn'd, in SATAN's chains, my hapleſs 


friends; 


My hapleſs friends, the fad co-partners of 
My fin, in- tenfold darkneſs bound Cochin 
Secure of danger, o'er a burning ſea, 


Whoſe waves, loud roaring, threaten d to o'er- 


whelm 


In that abyſs, where uncontroul'd deſpair, 8 
And dole ineffable eternal reign. 


"Twas: grief, ſharp grief, to all, but me, un- 


known, 


To burſt thoſe ties, tho ſin Had knit the bands, 


And leave the fellows of my guilty hours, 


In love with death, and zealous for perditio n. 1255 


Soft, ſympathetic pity pierc'd my heart; 


But all my pity back, with ſcorn, return d. 


But My Rox þ chief, above the reſt, I wail'd;- 


MyRroN, 


t Myron was the companion and intimate of my 2 
| Va oe lie 
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Se. 
MyRon, the partner of my infant days, 


And partner too in folly's vicious road. 
Unhappy youth! Like me, had reckleſs rang'd, 
From fin to ſin, and ſcorn'd the dire reſult. 
'Tho' oft reprov'd, his neck was ſtubborn ſtill; 
Stubborn to good, tho' tractable to ill: 
5 — | 
Of ev'ry vice the vaſlal'd vot'ry ſworn, * 
e Ad 
lieft days. Though ſoon, by the diſpoſing hand of pro- 
vidence, ſeparated from each other; we wandered in the 
ſame guilty maze of vanity and folly. We returned into 
the country ſoon after each other; and were ſtill the 
abettors of one another's ſins. But, O! how unexampled 


the grace! Within the compaſs of one month, we were 
faſt bound in the bonds of iniquity, and linked in the 


indiſſoluble bonds of the goſpel. Nearly at the ſame time, 


in the ſame place, and by the inſtrumentality of the 
ſame miniſter, we hope we were made the momuments 
of diſtinguiſhing grace. How aſtoniſhing the love! We, 
whoſe feet, with voluntary ſpeed, were treading the paths 
of deſtruction, and might have been miſerable compa- 
nions in unutterable torments, and never-ending deſpair, 
hope now, through infinite compaſſion, and everlaſting, 
unchangeable love, to embrace in yonder celeſtial ha- 
bitation of bliſs and glory, and join in the eternal a- 
ſcriptions of ſalvation to our GOD, which ſitteth upon 
the throne, and to the LAMB, for ever and ever. 


TY 
And thoſe careſſing, that his death conſpir' L 


Grief's pungent poniard ſtabb'd ny aching 


heart, 
Ober Myxon's hapleſs tate I dfopp'd a tear: 


But, Ol above my hope, my f6ndeſt hope, 
MyRon deplor'd a ruin'd nature too. i 4 


Heav'n pierc'd his heart, and heal'd the a 


he gave, 


With blood. effuſing from a SAVIOUR' S 


wounds. 


_ Unequal'd love! The, grace how wond'rous 
ſtrange! 


To func from ruin two in ruin leagu'd; 
Make Sa TANs champions monuments 150 


grace; 


And link once friends i in fin in golpe)-hondpty 


Twas joy ſupreme, the bud of heav'nly bliſs, 
That friendſhip to renew, that tott' ring ſeem' d, 
And permanent as everlaſting made. 


* 
— 


Time's Zilded baubles now no more could 
pleaſe: 


Io all its toys we turn'd the ſcornful eye. 


TwWas 


(56) 


BY was "I" n had call'd, and made our as 


t' obey; 


And heav'n, with fervent ſpeed, we now. TO d; 


Of hifling crouds unheedful, ſcoffing round, * 


Who ſcorn d our ardour, and our choice con- 


demn'd. 
Their ſtrife (as empty as the ſenſeleſs bark, 
That ſwells the clamour of the canine be,) 
Serv'd only to impel our tardy feet, 


192855 drooping languor chill'd our r freezing 


ſouls. 


How new, how ſtrange now all chi gs round 
appear'd ! 
T he favour d ſouls, before our ſcorn; our hate, 


Were now confeſſed the gems of glory's Kings 


Admir, careſſ d, as ſons. of nobleſt birth, 
Whoſe fire the GOD, whoſe hope the Joys of 
With theſe, how bleſt the happy 3 "lid; 
Oft ſquander'd erſt, in diſſipation drown'd! 


; Efrang'd till ao to real j joys, here found; 


F ound Ly here; where JESUS is the theme/ 
And, 7 


* 


( & ) 
And, ol be that blſt dens ray ad fol, 
My ſong eternal, mid yon ſhouting throng, | 
When crumbling wollds'to duftfaild Wiley s fall 
_ ny times revolving orb ſhall roll no more. 


Where; on this, er that fide; Aut 1 cart; 

| By blazing wonders all encircled round 4 

| Myſelf a wonder midſt the wond'rous chain? 

The horrid" precipice, on which I Rood, - 

How Urefyt and tremendous now to view! 

Yet once my joy to wanton on its brink: 

Now view'd, pale horror ſmites my aching orbs; 
Tho from its horrors ſcap' d, terrific All: ö 

7 By heav'nly pity's intervention ſuv dd; 

And ſayd, when ſinking; fav'd from ruin's 


gulph; 
Sav'd too, when ſpurning at the hand divine.” 


Compaſſion wonderful! My joy, my grief! 


— 5 — — ——?— 


My grief, to wail an hard, ungrateful heart, 
Midſt glaring miracles un grateful ſtill! 
F orgetful of the hand, that bounty pours, | 
My treach'rous boſom” often is inclin'd 
To fide, rebellious, with my verieſt foe. 
Oft this my languid foul in gloom immerſe, 
And chearing hope's ſweet, ſilver beams abſorb; 
Awhile abſorb'd, and Siſeinbogy'd again. 
So kind all-pitying heav'n ſupports me ſtill, 
That, tho' dark doubts the gloomy. night be- 
Sweet comfort's bloomy rays at morn return, © . 
And tranquil Joy's irradiating ſmile © 
8 preads heart- felt quiet o'er my chearful foul: 
Not ſuch as that, when earth my wiſhes bound ; 
When wanton fancy tipp d her wings with gold, 
And ſhot a eee thro'' my breaſt, 


That blaz'd this moment, and the next expir d 


But; Joys ſublime, on heav ly: ground matur'd, 8 
0 1 
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ls as the regions, where had ik | 


Bleſt food of angels, heay' n's ambroſial feaſt, 
Where grows deſire eternal, as they feed. 


But, Of ſhould my vile taſte, by duſt- born Joys 
1 Deprav d, forſake this fount of living ſtreams, 


Jo drink the ſtagnate, ſqualid dregs of time; 
Or leave the bloom of thoſe eternal u. 
Again to batten on earth s baneful weeds: 


The thought how horrid! but the deed how dire! 


Forbid it heavn; nor let a doom like this, 
With vengeance laden, cruſh this hapleſs head! 


| Better in bondage ever to remain, 


Than, once with freedom. bleſt, again enſlay'd. 


The reſcu d wretch, from dun geon-darkneſs 


freed, 


From ftench unwholeſome, and from "AG 
oul 


: Whoſe coarſe-fed ſenſes have again been cheer d 
With flow'ry verdage, and with od'rous * 5 


When * again, by juſtice * hand, 
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Ten bondage, 4 berer woe. 
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| Ofer this dark picture how I coo ed, 


And view'd the diſtant wreck of ev ry hope; 


On wild temptation's boiſt rous billows wreck'd, 
And caſt: agein on wh my foul abhors! 
How long the gloomy track to yonder ſhore, 
Where reſt eternal pays the pilgrim's toil, 
And ſpiteful foes, malignant, never rage 
"Tis there to reach my panting pow'rs oat 


And ev'ry with: expands' its [welling Nail. 
But Oer the ample gulph of time to caſt | 


The anxious eye, to that triumphant hour, 
When weary ſouls aſcend the ſtarry ſtep, 

That leads them ſhouting to the ſhores of bliſs: . 
To view the wood, with tribulation ſtrew d, 


ä And thick ni ning perils all encircled round; 
5 1 „„ 
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And oft the trav'lers, with impeded feet, 
Deep plung d amid the mire, that clogs the road: 


1 


There wrapt 10 gloom, and 4 wich n 
| throng'd 


While luring baits, in friendſhip's garb diſguiſ d, 


| Pretending kindneſs, ſpread on ev ry nls, 


Again t inveigle, and ſeduce me back! 


5 Now woo'd, now jeer d; then ſcorn d, and then 


1 d; 


And ev'ry ſtudy d art inceflant try d, 
To tear the pinions from my riſing hope, 


And caſt me grow ling in the duſt again. 
Nor theſe alone: Worſe ills of worſe aſſ aults, | 
Wah poll eus influence, blaſt my comfortts 


bloom. 


A thouſand traitors haunt my wretched heart, 


Within me nur d, within my boſom hugg'l; 
Oft trait rous to my peace; ſeducive oft, 
To lead me devious from my Shepherd's care, 


Oioer fin's wild waſte, to ſhades of guilty woe; 


Where the keen, pungent dagg r of remorſe, 9 


With 


1 
1 
| 
| 


© 2070 


With ſharp ſenſation, ſtabs my ſuff ri ring peace, 
And ſmooth tranquillity to ſtorm diſturbs. | 


= 


A ſeene I wild, 


No wonder, deep in gloom my ſoul immerg d. 


My viſual rays, like Noau's wand'ring dove, 
Traverſ d the gloomy paſſage o'er and o er; 
But found no refuge ſor their jaded beams. | 


VUncertainty's outſtretch'd, obſcure abyſs Y 
| Abſorb'd the hope of ev ry future ken. 


| By nature's courſe, how many rolling mans 
| Muſt ſpeed their bright, diurnal journeys round, = 
Till on my ſoul the Sux of glory beams 
If on my ſoul it ever may ariſe! % 0 N 
| Perhaps, when half-way thro' this howlin g wild 
My weary feet, with painful ſtep, have reach'd, 


V My daſtard heart may tire amid the way; 
And, 


( 63 ) 
And, after ev ry pain and toil endur d, 
May never reach the long-purſu'd repoſe. 


Thus waild the gloomy ſonnet of my fears; 
And teeming doubts increaſ'd the growing 
_ "Tl; ſweeter far than pardon to the doom, 
Or to the captive freedom from his thrall, 

A voice divine thus charm d my raviſh'd ear. 

« 'Till life's laſt hour, thy trembling ſtep Il 
Nor, in thy filver age, + forſake thee i: 
T was I firſt taught thy vital pow rs to move; 
And ſtill with motion fill the vivid ſprings: 
| % Nor thro” this defart'ſhalt thou be forlorn, 
« Tho' all around thee deſolation lours; 


For countleſs ills ſhall countleſs ſuccours find. 
My hand ſhall lead thee, and my pow n 
* oy thy ſoul her Salty clog ET" 23:1 

« And 
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And ev danger in thy tow expire.” 


Swift as the ſhades before the morn's bright eye, 
The lurid proſpect vaniſh'd from my view: 


Smooth tranquil ſpread agian her placid wings, 


And cloudleſs peace and joy unrival'd reign'd. 


: 


By heav'n how apgrandizd the lapſed race, 


Reſtor d by grace, to more than loſt reſtor d; 


e heads around th' eternal SIRE extends 


Beneath whoſe 4 | an ane 9 


o 
+» 
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How wond' rous back the wond'ring eye to 
roll, 


Ere the bright worlds their deſtin'd rounds 


were taught, 


rw n pavement en aſtral beams, 


Within the boſom of creatben'e Kixs, | 


Eternal e ere the * blaz'd! 


Fix'd 


4 

Fix d on deſertlel, fix d on rebel hate; 

And endleſs life the gift, where death is duel 

Of deaths the worſt, ſevere, ineffable, 

By love ineffable for ever foil d! | 
That love divine (my everlaſting prop; 
Amid the darkeſt gloom, a guiding ray; 
When ey ry refuge fails, a ſuccour fill;), | 


Firſt made this deathleſs ſpark obey his word, 


And into being wake my embryo clay: : 
Then, from the ſpoils of nature's PP 
Tho plung di in central darkneſs, drew wi orch⸗ 
When all imbu'd i in fouleſt, filthieſt ſtains, 
Waſh'd the deep tarniſh, and illum'd my mw 
Nor -have my feeble ſteps abandon d been, 
on rom day to day, from night to night, tut, 
By pow'r divine upheld, th' eternal ſhield, 
5 At which the bark of enyy howls in vain; 
In vain to injure, tho' it oft annoys: 
„ | ; For, 
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f : Por, ſav'd from ev'ry ill, from ev'ry ſnare, 


that prov'd incentive to my loit'ring feet,) 


i 5 I reach'd that aweful, ſolemn, pleaſing hour, 
8 Whoſe mem ry ever yields a ſighing joy, 
When, wich a happy heav n- devoted few, 
(That dar'd beneath IMMANUEL's banner 
[| |  Dar'd to be wiſe, by heav'nly wiſdom taught, 
N | : And nobly follow where a GOD had led;) 

| | J trod the path, which Sox's lowly LORD, 


With meckly majeſty, before had trod. 
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Vor whim, nor caprice urg d my willing feet; 
78 Nor idle cuſtom's empty voice impell'd; _ 
But lov'd obedience to the ſoy'reign will, 


By heav'n implanted in my yielding heart. 
Taught by the mandate of his ſacred word, 


* 
P 


The way I once diſdain d I now purſu d. 
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The ſight how pleaſing, midſt a gazing world, 
That down the ſteep of ruin headlong drives, 


To ſee life's op'ning bloom an off ring made, - 


| And tott ring age its ſcanty hour devote 

To heav'ns great, glorious, everlaſting Kino! 
Avow their choice, to liſt ning earth avow, 
And dare to tell the world, they die 00 ſin; 

| Die to the luring captor's fatal Power, 
Tho long the vaſſals of his lordly fray, 
And riſe the ſubjects of a nobler king; 


Reckleſs of ſcorn, the ſenſeleſs laugh of fools; 


That, as the empty wind, unheeded ſounds! 


55 Ye much-lov'd trav' lers in the ſame dear road, 
| Immerſ'd beneath the ſame ſurrounding wave, 

/ And in the ſame tranſlucent grave entomb'd; 
Oft, trembling, let us to that hour recur, 


Its aweful import, and its ſolemn vows; - 
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Contempt muſt pour on heav'n's moſt darling 


cauſe. 


„„ Ol 
Vows made on earth, and heard in yonder heav'n: 
For heav'n that day our proteſtations heard; 1 


Beheld us vow allegiance to his reign, 
| Allegiance ful and other lords diſclaim. . 


Ol may we never henceforth traitors prove; 


But firm and fix'd allegiance ſtill maintain! 


For, thould theſe hapleſs feet incautious ſtray 


Again thro' fin's dark paths of guilt and woe, 


And could we then, with hearts unbleeding, hear 
That dear, dear name in vile derifion toll'd, | 


And made of impious ſcoffers the diſdain ? 


That theme, that firings the angel harps with 


love, 


Revil'd, traduc'd, and made the butt of ſcorn? | 
Black deteſtation wrap the horrid thought, 


And make it loathſome ever to. Wh! 


And ye, dear partners of a better hope, 


Wich equal horror, tremble at the view. 


Bleſt 


-& 6 . 
Bleſt band of heav'n's diſtinguiſh! d, happy 


choice! 


—— 


That hour in recognition yet how ſweet! 
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There my LucIx pA „with the favour'd race, 


The dear co- partner of my ſighs and ſmiles, 
Avow'd obedience to the KING of | kings. 


CoRDELIA too a ſcoffing age diſdain d., 


And, gw by heav'n, to heav'n her a devoted; : 


rac'd thro the wave her SAVIOUR's ſhining 
Ps 
| And, led We love, to love the tribute * 
HFappy CLARISSAI happy Cox DbEIIA too! 
Of each how worthy, and in each how bleſt! 
How vaſt a a debt, immenſe, to you I owe! 


And yet in gratitude how beggar'd tool! 


"Till nag the fas of bin our foals rejoin! 
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Khoi ruin reſcu'd, there his choice declar'd. 


There MyRoN too conjoin'd the heav'n-led 


train; 5 


| Thoſe giddy feet, that once ſpontaneous mov 4. | 


In vile obedience to his worſt of foes, © 
With bappy * now * to Sion's hill. 


STATIRA too, in life's young budding hour, 


There came, the candidate of endleſs joy: © 


And Ipnicens, in youth's expanded bloom, 
Firſt lov'd by heav'n; in love his will obeyd. 
There rr ſouls, in bands connubial ty'd, 
Eſpouſed pairs, in double ties were bound: 


And thoſe endear' d by nature, in one womb 
 Suſtain'd, in dearer kindred there were join d. 
Nor youth too ſoon, nor age too late conceiv'd, 

To tread the path a SAVIOUR deign'd to mark; 


Nor with indiff rence held what heav'n enjoin'd. 


4 4 | n 1 | But, 
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. But, oh! Dor INDA, * drooping, comfort 
In mem'ry's field this train to ann 1 
4 in the midſt the loy'd DoRINDA plac'd, ; 
Now abſent ever from this vale 4 woe; 
_  Snatch'd from SP graſp, the bleſſing ſcarce 
8 in poſſeſſion only taught its worth, A 
To point more ſharp the terebrating pang. 
Alas! dear maid! alas! our faded joys! 
No heart unſavag d can reſtrain the figh. _ 
Vet wherefore grief? Why heaves the ſwelling | 
DorIiN DA reigns, with bliſſes all enwrapt, 99 
An happy ſpirit in the fields of licht. 
. Huſh then, my grief, nor pour the hopeleſs tear: 
Bewail her loſs ; but hail the bleſt exchange. | 
_ 1 How | 


* Mrs, E. Harvey ; who, after many years conflict 
with doubts and fears, attended to the ſolemn ordinance 
of baptiſm, which ſhe had ſo long deſired to do. 
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How oft the raling hand of beten is veil'd 
In deep, inſcrutable, myſterious gloom, 


iHE To mortal ken in unpierc d cloud involv'd! 
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ww | But in DoRIN DA mark the guiding hand, 


=. That ſhone unclouded, with compaſſion cloath'd. 


Her ſoul, beneath a finking load of N 

i . How many rolling years unfix d remain! 

Hl: | | Toffd up and down in doubt's unſettled ſcale, 

|| Now fears prevail d, and now obedience urg d; 

, And ſeldom found her timid heart repoſe. 

[if ; - Heav'n ſaw with pity her perturbed breaſt, 

1 Diſpell'd her gloom, her wav ring will confirm” d, 

Z And led her joyful thro' the long-wiſh'd hour: 
Then, fipping once 1 of Sims hallow d — 


That flow with ſcanty emanation here, 
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4 She partook gg once — the 1 of ke 5 | 
| ing SAVIOUR: For, in leſs than five weeks after ſhe 
was baptized, ſhe was taken from the church below to 
the 28 cons courts above, 


3 


to 


1 


Was borne exulting to th exhauftleſs fount, . 
Where everlaſting plenitade abounds: * ; 


; Forſook her ſeat-in theſe fablunir cotts; 2, 


To fill her manſion near her F ather's ae 


No more to leave, till endleſs years expire. 


— 


ETERNITY! the vaſt, ſtupendous thought! 


And, more ſtupendous ſtill! my little bark, 
Tho' weak and feeble, muſt the deep explore ; 


Explore th' unfathomuble, boundleſs deep! 


% 


Thou dear IMMANUEL, rock of all my 5 
Conduct and guide my wav 'rin g. doubtful fink: 
'Thro' life's inhoſpitable, defart wild: 

Protect and ſhield me from infernal foes, 

Nor let the baits of fin allure my ſoul 

To tread forbidden paths, where ruin dwells: | 

But 225 this gloomy vale, with Pede throng d, 
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